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NON HIC TE CARMINE FICTO, 
ATQUE PER AMBAGES, ET LONGA 
EXORSA TENEBO. VIRG. 
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To 
LEVET BLACKBORNE EFguire, 
of SCREVETOYN, 
NOTTINGHAMSHIRE, 


ULL ſenſible of the lively and friendly hour: 
he has ſpent with you, the Aurhon, ventures to 
ſend amongſt his acquaintaince the following pieces, 
wich thoſe two, which he has no claim to: but could 
not let them go out of hand without regard ment:on'd 
to the happy days your candour & ſprightlineſs ever 
bleſs'd him with: and now 15 always cheartul, hearing 
of your health, an4 of you continuing well. 

May the 20th, 1772, 
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To LEVET BLACKBORNE EFiquize, 
Student in Lincoln's-Inn. 
Ear. fun maghi mi dci, Aricia Romo. 
I ir. 
Ty; A I to that day when heav®n itſelf took reſt, 
1 And ey? ry jabour ends to man and beat 
I dar'd to venture on the frozen road, 


As from a priſon « glad to be abroad. 


My lively nag with ſnorting pace begun, 
No jade was he at leait to / ge. 
Here firſt 1 met a ſample of my way, 
And learn'd the nardiups of the coming day. 
Scarce two yards breath was all that cor Li be trod. 
The ret was yielding ice, and frozen clod. 
To give the way was then the dreaded ill, 
Gn this I fretted quite to IIig ca hill. 
And here I pals'd, what no one ought to paſs, 
Who has nor ſwore the duty of the place. 

F, IMO IIe 


(6. 
Two Ih; vs at ev ry inn do ready ſtand, 
Gn whic!: the fwearer joins his tort vl "and; 
As theſe you hope vill never crown your head, 
KC og {corn the ian, and gun tic n iltreis' Lea,“ 
eu frſt muſt ſwear: and this droll hardſh.p 
4 o {wear for white bread. and! reject the brown,” 
No leis import the next, % damn all imall,” 
«Vhen beer that's flrong is ready at yulir call,” 
By lolemn rites each olenm ont: s me intamn'd, 
Not by huge draught of blood as crit was feizn'd; 
B ut twelve beach nogins of ſtout ale are brought, 


Then merrily goce dawn your triple groat. 


Deſcending hence ny heart went pit a pat, 
Wält viewing / cles drendful plain! far, 
There luckily I join'd a cout and tour, 
Cnc i ip behind with arms, end one before. 
Jus praud in pocket, and in heart clate, 

J paid a rvmpike, and it prove my get, 
4 wo miles irom hence began fam'd Fornc! town, 
From hence a mile tc Latche of Aing JA. 


Lzcre: v. „ere © a vale to LNA points the cye, 


- 


In furious 


47 


In furious battle fericus 1% did die. 


And row rhe fun had thaw'd with friendly ra 
* *? . * 
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And ev'ry batten g 


} 


Woes a pit] moo: 
But lucl. chi: once attends the Anus ſhrinc, 


Hire fad me now, an now Will: him 1 dine. 


Here, Bie, with due reverence repair, 
Aud own the mether of thy Charches here. 
Which oges pail a monument has ſtogd 


Ot ili truth, Britled'd ty au n's biood, 


From ence an hundred low dull lanes extend. 


: : l p 7 : . Cod PL a> vous 
Vi hich throuch ton mites with Df Icarce Chu, 


Tuer miles, ſtretch to- to-- ech is the name, 
A vill fearce worth ez focred game, 
Her liiler Are, the next in Pf Ae, 


Her f. er 
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| Her ſiſter this, and cke of equal grace, * 
| From her I 3%, and in wwe nules try 

| The ſmoking chimmes reach the evinmyg hy. 


' 


1 . P 1 5 l 
I'nc glowing hearths the freezing trav'llor call, 
Aud toon from hence to L k tail. 

Thus to u ninc-lafh' d houje-mny journcy's lpid, 


2 7 Y-.ji oa nyl-ce ic i 
ac ſign a Hull, a palace is my bed. 


And here but now I trouble you po more, 


and my mule have been atieen an hour. 


* —y 


mm HOT as ffs pores 

Neu hemincs, non dit, nu concentre olunrg. 

Fr. 

it HEE to the ſportive traveller J fend, 

| | Hezlth from your lauy, jedlentary friend. 
5 W hillt you abroad ſalute ch' apprach i ipring, 
Iarench'd in ſmoke run toundth'acguſtom'd ring. 
New drudge at Coke, now o'er Parnaſſus ſtray, 


| | 1ke news, the tavern, Cj cra, or play. 
But yet 
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Bus yet on fancy*s cagle wing convey'a. 
With you I travel cv'ry lawn and Glade. 
Sce Fine‘ noted dangrous plain appear, 
Here Barro wells to view, and Enfild there. 


But tho” no pleaſing proſpect chears my view 
Nor riſin : VV gids the diſtant blue; 
Though all is town, yet Muſes have been known, 
Muſcs of i:{\hicn too, to dweli in town. 

What tho' our cars the note of tmallcoal fills, 
Inſtead of lowings from the diftant hills: 

They rattling coaches, mix'd vith rattling ſereamyy 
Supply the want of gently purling firearms: 

Yet, what cxalts a poct's fancy more, 

Fer cv'ry nynph chey've got, we have a ſcore. 
Theretore ſince you your country tour rehearic, 


Let a toven frolic hobble in my verle. 


Laſt week, on hoarę S hallow'd day, 
When *oy ful ichoolboys gain an unbed play, 
I dar'd from Dick's to ttamp the noiſy Grand, 

And 7Zimplars follow, a ſclected band. 
B Er ch one 
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Each one a judge in embrto, foe to fears; 

Alike in ſpirits, as alike in years. 

An oaken ſtaff each hero's gauntlet grac'd, 
Each wig was powder'd, and cach hat was lac'd. 
Deep in each pocket, of no common clay, 

An inſtrument of pow'r myſterious lay; 

W hoſe virtuc's ſuch, on wind tho' it's convey'd. 
Ev'n kin zs turn pale, and heros are diſmay'd. 
Tremble the nymphs, the warrior's ſpirits fail, 
And the ſcar'd lover leavcs-the half-told tale. 


Not furer holy Daid's foothing itring 


* Caim'd Saul hich madneſ, and he fury's ting, 


Then this f nall pip- theatric frenzy cures, 


And calls to common ſenſe the wana ring pow'rs : 


Makes raving putriots cevic their qarrine ſtrain, 
0 / 


And bellowing monarchs ſpeak diſtinctly plain. 


Wat tune beneath the gloom of cv'ning! 


ky, 
The half-illu-m'd F132%a MCCTS „our eye: 

Thus arw'd we bolkily feck the deſtin'd Pace, 
In hafte we fly cach interrupting laſt, 


And fern 8 


Y. 
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And ſcorn the fruits of Cina as we paſs, 
Ihen leave the Jamps in well rang'd order plgc'd. 

And gain the dome by Augen grac'd. 

The dome! whine Ric i in tal [ts at eaſe, 


find darts bis Under, Ugll uin, ond Vis pro. 


Lo! Pray enters with Ceportment ſweet, 
His entrance, Io! a thouſand catcalls meer. 
Harmonic wang! to ſuch a mingled found 
Ceaſe Actors, the alarn'd Spectaters call, 
To rogue, and knave, to word and cudgel fail, 
The damn'd performance can no longer run, 
Each chief retires wel! pleagd with what tas done, 


And crys, *forc-zad, twas admirable fun. 


G By fuch receprion drops the explotca play, 
And the ſtage ſhines again in ſenſes ray, 


Thus when of vid rhe ſilver lamp of nighit, 
Vas by a dark celipſe difrod'd of licht. 
Phe Thihas to recall her raviſh'd beams, 


Mix'd tabeors 


— — —hn:g—b 
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Mix'd tabors, trompets, hiiles, groane, and fcreams, 
Thus, wondrous pow'r of noe! the FHO was ver, 
And Luta ſhone in Majeſty once more. 

Z. B. Lin: Inn; Tan. 21/1: 1722. 
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To LEVET BLACKBORN 12 W 

at SCREETCY, Norrisdita isi Z. 

Notura f1o1 it lat dad ilt carmen, on Cri 
Qrafiium iſt. II. 


FE IO dares to write, hat triuls dovs he meet? 


. 
- 


/ Dark are the ways of genius and of wit. 
For think, my Levt, while in Screetor's ſhade, 

- You hide the embrics of your laurelbd head, 
Say, while tome plan you lay, what fixed rule, 
Will colour out the wiſeman, or the fool: 
What beſt deſcribes the merry, or the grave, 
Or marks the coward, cr adorns the brave. 


There are n» laws, no rules to thoſe who write, 
«Tis impulſe all, and all a borrow'd light. 
Though ſome from writing all their merit raiſe, 
The modeſt author muil rctuſe that praiſe, 


An unknuw: 


C243 -; 


In unknown influence docs the vin COLVOS. 


„ And Milton aſks his muſs of the fv. 


When Ryſbrack ftrives ſome monarch to erat: 
From frapeleſs marble to heroic grace; 
By fret the due becoming heiglit he takes, 
Nor yet the giant, or the dwarf ne makes. 
One common ſige to either arm he gives, 
A common lize his either læg receives, 
Known itated lavs beſto the trunchon'd hand, 
And crown; of laurel will inveſt command. 


But is it thus that Shakeſpear interweaves . 
The buToon FaltafT with young IIar: 
Why does Polonius politic and v1.2, 
Or look with Burleigh's, or an i lets wes? 
Nor fair Ophci melts the tender at, 

Unleſs the Sexton plays che mimic part: 

And yet all pleaſes, all is lite ant Wat, 

The action artiul, and the ſczne compleaty 

Fer what no rulcs could ever vet 1nfi-4 tt, 

From Shakeſpear pleaſe, as from hi; rdf. fir) 
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No plan's ſecure, when genius underm'nes, 
Thes ſcorns all rule, the” it conduéts our lines. 
"Ts chis, not Viſtas, that our Tally makes, 
Who aſl; Quint ilian how wile Barnard peaks; 
Longinus' rules remain as yet unſtrung 
Tot lardwickc's clearnels, & the mouth of Young, 
/ hen ſervile ſchoolmen wroteerch word from Ro i: 
Framus ſhone by whit he brought from nate. 
1 kus theſe, the fav'rite engines of che fy, 

Like Angels write and ſpeak they kr nor vom 

Where Genius moves, is caty to diicern, 

But what will ove is di aut o learn. 
Who'd c're fupcet it natural to trace 

4x vreat Antid in the Dung iad race? 

What rules, whit imerc bort were ere botween 
Ihe Godd fs Lzulneſs and the Carthage fuce:) 
Inas now in L. bbald does ar.ſe, 

And Tran games ſgu'rt ny to the ſkies, 
Tranſpluiced thought to ſuch perfection comes, 
Av groficd Dam'ſcenes vic With Ort. an plumb. 
But why te partners art he here mantans, 
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Then burlt the chariors from the crowd 
Fly o'er the plain;, an bear wi no contro: 


„ 


Not Pope hinſelf, or any clſe explains, 
Twashppy thought, thit foun line g 0 den me! 
So well he's loy'd:; TEE Muſe ſupporte his iniect; 


How Tull J joy with Lover now to cn ol. 


So ne r ch repair, Le banqu:t for a Mule, 


What will he write? does the cloſe arbor raits 


In cohleſt ſtile your 1 rilla's pravfe? 
That neuglib'r'n ' Milly imitates ler arms, 


Theo role recalls her cheovics ehliv'ning charns. 


The murnrins brovks with ſofteit wund hetra. 


How Lover [1:25 his foul and hearc a-wav. 


5 5 : 
No! nut the Muſe was ovover yer comnimoire 
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For Lever's train: may lille 1c N. 


And Geor xx hall be his Cœſar of th. fy. 
BA 


rq vn" p®.y , E „ r 0 
Ihe Victor anxiouſiy his Kees retry na, 


0 nns. 


On urge him thele, nor linen to tb. ri 


Thus Levct writes, that war affrighes the Khun 
Tin Georg 
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Till George proclai m the faving word Decline, 


To Lever theſe miſguid.d lines 1 ſend, 
Which prove too plan, I have no mule n friend; 
In vun I ſeek a ſilent clole retreat, 

And, as ſome Prieſteſs for ker God, I wait, 
My room half dark, my thoughts fr m Pole to Pole 
Fruitleſs through all the World's vait regions roll. 
Wich Cheſter ride at York, new view ike Fo, 

Make wills with Jennings, or a Cocknage row. 


Whatc'er we mortals Jo turn cv'ry ſtonc, 


Iii impulſe all, no power of car own. 


Aug. stk, 1734 


GO NEC STUDIUH SINE DLY2 FE VENA, 
TP 
NEC RUDE QUID PROSIT VIDEO INCENIUM, 


T ſeems we differ then! my voi! i var, 


Wit ihall decide, when two tuch cultins jar: 
Lou argue, Ken, char Ryſbrac k“ pieaſing RKaII. 


1; more n:cchancal than Shakoipoars guil, 


— 


I ld 


BB + fa, 


I hold, though vartoully our ſenſe they ſtrike, 
Thar burls and ſtatuaries are alike, 


Youu urg your reaſon, what is't? NAY: becauſe 
Ry ſbrack proceeds by rules and ſtated laws, 
The ſelf- ſame laws in Pocts lines we fe, 
And Genius holds in both the fame degree. 


Bu: you ſappoſe ſome hero's ſtatue made, 
And fav, b, ſtated Jaws the work is laid. 


Then aik, if Shakgſpear can be ſcan'd by rules, 


Or (ati the Ordeal of mechanic chools; 


Whenmixingſchemesofſtate with Gad's-hill qua rr. 
Or FalitaT's gaſconnades with Florry's lurch. 


To cite two nearer inſtances I claim, 
Where circumitances hold in both the ſame 
Bid Shakelpcar's Falſtaff draw with bull) Y or: 

id Ryſbrack ! ca buit of Falftaſt”: 
His genius then thall meric r 8. v.10 110 


And all the Knight ſhall | in the. marbic bee th. 
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Wat! tho) Pol nius politic and wile, 
Or looks with Burleish's, er an wits eyes ? 
This wen wrought, beautiful variety, 


In paints ani itatugs holds the fame degree, 


Chſcrve yon Ajax, and by turns admire 
The godlike Agro, and the country "Iquize. 
View cach witih blendeyg arc, & doubtful graces 
At once adorn, and ſtupify rhe face, | 


Mix'd pieces oft in Poctry appear, 
Here ſenſe and gran eur, jeſt and folly here. 
This rule fo far has I Iam let's author kept, 
"Fs doubtful, Whether molt he lauzh'd or wept. 
Bat have Bards this prerogative alone? 
unters & ſtatuiſts in like draughts have ſhone, 
Thus in great Angelo's laſt day we lee 
1e Willett inconſiſtencies avree, 
lere the laſt trumpet ſounds. or icems to ound, 
Here come figures lil the peopled ground, 


Her: fuld Saints by ſhould ring Angels ftay'd, 


Sem as i not for munting Hoa nwards made, 


1 here thines 


619. 


There ines the Judge inawful pomp array'd. 
Yet all! delights! all vii! tecm we view | 
Such the great maſter, that thoſe whintics drew 
Whoſe nervous, maſculine, gigantic taſte, 


Eftay*'d the wild, th' irregular, and vaſt. 


Some little (icnii are to rules cenfin'd, 


TL, to clog Shaketpear's, or Michacl's min. 


Kues are for wor men 1n the Aumilian fovare, 
\\ ko grave the nails, and imitate the hair, 


a 


Derſhective and proportion ſuch may (ive, 


** 


But can they make their work to think, and lige 


Write cv'ry paſſion in tht expreſſive face, 


And clonti the limbs with altitu: je and grace? 


Then ſcarch, this truth will foon your judgment irik. 
Thar Bards and all their brothers arc alikc. 
Whether their art in ſoothing muſic flows, 
Breuths in the buſt, or in the picture Aoves, 
That Hudibrais and Hogarth arc the 
hat Pope _ | Rylbrack differ but in nat, 
Like Vugi Amiconi's grace intpircs, 


And Ku * of! 
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And Raphacl wirms win mighe, Homer's fires, 
Tay ſwertncle, Ovid, the Corelli's lay, 
And Pindar-like Vivaldt roll way. 

hilft cv'ry beauty, ſoftneſs, + race and fire, 


Combine to bleis immortal HandePs lyre. 


O greatly born with ev'ry pleaſing art, 
Boldiy to raiſe, or ſoftly ſoth the heart: 
In whom all charms of cv'ry Bard unite, 
Preceed, and bring our darken'd climar light, 
Like Horace thou compendium of the whole. 
Of harmony the lite, the fente, the foul. 


Enough, my labour'd efforts are in vain, | 
Unleſs my numbers could thy charms attain, 
Or inatch the beauties which endear thy ſon.;, 
Smooth without weaknceis, without roughnels ſtrong. 


L. B.: LixcbrS's-Ixx, Jan. gth, 1735. 
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Ad Reverenduin 


16 21 


Ad Reverendum Hovanx pen Hrirann, 


I, clare Praeſes, “ Regibus hofpitern, 


Non Orrouax NI dira nec fora 
Huc uſque cogit: nce notavit 


Degeneres animos duclli 


Fortuna præceps: nam iht nec run 
4 


Aut vita virtus, aut pictas min; 
Mutita cclos, cun probatt- 
Inte--ra prctor.bus re untit. 
En! Imperator frat ior bus , 
Ent tc falatans fIcericur ad % wn. 


Cui mille ſternuntur carer cy, 


Cum LIAN I grachtur ner arcs. 


A. 


Jon ora geſtit pauper's 1031, 
Non objecrancun fordidlus inauir 
Grex regiam pallam, pia que 
Mili propram Car. n, 
Re cale miſſum, et ſe popul 2 parent 
Cern't Pyrannus: non alter tamen 


T L'auscogun ad undas care luſtrat 
Depoſitura ju gun Orrowasti. 
. Ton litqu- 
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Penaitque cedrum tali, ad arduam 
Petens dynaſtas, termine in Uto 
Jam conlecutos, ct mtsentes 
Juxiltum Syrrz fidelis. 
Sic Lepe CypreM | lanigert> hcram 
Spectar triumphans: aut oculos utens 
Fig Stovi, cum recum bit 
Arbors indigene ub umbra. 
Preſentis hore pr. in que dd: 
Sic ile virtutem edidicit, fequens 
Cn iSsrun DOC ultra, ted d MaNON ART 
Somnta Py rifigok dOcentem. 
Plus pace clara cum nihil arterit, 
Ut jam jururt vota nec Occupet 
Cali, thronum liaquens prececur 
1lolpitis in gremy renaſci. 
Datum c cubicalo x114 K. i. Febr. 1730 


| NOT 
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T Cillian mote ikeroexpullis. 
T Truld habitat ad ima miontis Lit ahi. 
| See Turc.$ fatal iu. | 

S trrnemfeete , um. 
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Tri ech day King ZEolus, 
Fnbironed fat moſt türbilous. 
Armual him furv, force, and butt. 
Forcrunners all or wind and Walle. 
Sudden he movnts the Metern car, 
And new begins the burly war. 
Towns, to gers, wo ds befire hin lay, 
And telt deftruction marks his way. 
Dire ti untler too, celeſtial rod, 
Atten- i the harry of the Ged. 


Avaunt, I cry! nor fit, nor ſtay, 
Thc timbers burit, the roof gives way. 
Now bends the four, neu n. Cunts a, ain, 
Cruſh all the walls, the houic falls ein. 
Where hell 1 lay my deſtin'd head! 
Andther blaſt, and who not dead? 


Bur Gols ! know, can vickl to charms 
And peace fucceed ro tierce lar. ns, 
Sudden J Inatch the fav'rite lyrte, 

And aſk'd the God, there ſpend his . 
Long time his name my lyre had bore. 
And he had gently pi notre. 
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If now 1t pleas'd hin, he tatelt Ang, 
And beet upon an higher ring. 
Relate Jovs's catch with tt! "Gals, 
How the Pole trembles, hen he nods: 
Does he to deluge art propule, 

Or tols Clympus on bi tors. 

Elte he m1ztit found the ſhrk ks & cries, 
Heard when the fas in tumult ric. 
Cr tell that City's dire uproar, 

Which yields to rule and law no more, 


15 
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The God, on terrors all intent, 
Accepts at once the inſtrument. 
He would have ſung of Lapiths bold. 
Lach broil and mitcheit tam'd of old. 
He try'd Medca's rage co trace 
By kindred hunbs, and mangled Face: 
At Herod try'd —the tre mie WANTS 
D1tdain to lound of butcher Kings. 
The ferings are tau: lit no ſounds to prove, 
But thulc ut q ue ind of love. 


The God furpris'd to th's tweet air 
Forth warbles Jule voung an! far: 
Her bleſs'd with mirch, & 14: thoſe nuincs, 
J hart virtuc gives, and brat, iremes. 

Ie lings 
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He fins «al {vt that tender ſcene, 
When at ber ſide her joys are Teen: 

I ow this the abſent hire {.ppoars 

To chaite Penclope in te:rs: 

Fi» that in Ccaickls talk will play, 
And wear with mamuckry the diy: 
The third, y wing Venus at her feet. 
For ve will have the {cene compicar, 


ColnPd by the view, where true love reins, 


PFne Go | forgets his anvry f ra'ns. 

Be mine, he crys, the lvre arain, 
Revere it all my crow.ling train, 

Let all the airs this muic pore 

Nor dare to wither but of loye. 

My ruder ſons be they con 'n'd, 
Mortals hill cours, not Aa the win!. 
Hence Zephyrs only watt along. 
Ani genial reed the fprin g with tons, 
Intpire coach breaſt with tenſe Of joy. 
And fill the World with Harmons. 


Nerch the gil, 1751. 
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To the Corxs:3.10R, 


| roms Balsa hill hark to the drum, 

1 hat beats around, come lait them come“. 
And yet it is no point of War, 

As when herce Davita was there, 

Who tiam'd the ditch: whilil hi ch wog en 
His Raven hov'ring ver the oven, 

How wy heart beats with eager ſpecd! 
What joy in man! how neigns the fecd! 
Unſtab.cd hunters ſcour the plain. 
Young Lier there we ule! ttuiotch the rein. 
L.ay by the Jaw, reſi. n the gown, 

For rural ſports exckinge the town. 

1 ke ſpring ſcrene does flies invite, 
To mix with thoutends in aig hy, 

She that in the cherict rides, 

He who the freitul licrſe beffrioos: 

The heir, that on the turf reboriigs, 

V\ hich to the ket or wheel icloewvsy: * 
Creuds that fren. Nev ARKE! IIc , 
And der he heath cenfus'dly trerd. 
Why all thee ſporte rs in your oye, 

I 1it to the word ir priuouliy, 

«They reoſh, they 1c uf nowbere H 
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And telt the vig'rous rece is run. | 
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Searle breath allows, or tin to la- | 


Was lotes or who wins the dav. all 


Ibs a rol moral ro mani ng 
'n feweſt moments is contin d. ' | 
ia of in White, in green, in red, | 
h. in blue, for once he led. 
THOWEPEr Colour life is run, ll 
* i ge cou e we nave it is bus one. "i 
We cmne, are view'd, & then ore gone, Ml 
The Royal Youns of old were (cen, 
Spri chily to rice th' elaſtic gen. My 
Our tines a Princely Heroe yield. 
That mounts a Pol. Lex to the Held. 
They, who their coronets have bore, 
Once preſs'd rhe platform —pow to more. 
From Niven lons, from NNevws.ils too Ml 
Will ſpore, ve tee their fathers do. | Fan 
But BaiSnans Parſon wich lis triend, 
A; if nor tiche, nor time had end. 


April the 15th, 17 
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BAECSHAM BELLS: 


Weet watt their round; thoſe ten al brothers Lye. 
Lo-arn brothers hence wich hr wo 1 to ive. 
At eve the ſwains Tir up the pleallng Hund, 
The nſclves repaſt, wich maſic all the grounds, 
Theſe notes abroad each ocher noi is tl. 
Daſ'k, and clear pes 4» l tne reg 51. “. 
Tac creſcent moon quit ſheds an infant li gu. 
Stars, & 1wect fon ls ipread atl rhad delicht. 
'Fne herds in muũc ch w the ivaits of day, 
Peals ftrike the car, the eye ars bright E gay. 
The villa ze-cur intoxicated lies, 
He liſts ro muſic, and his enger dies. 
So when the ſofter tunes began to creep 
On CrrBirvs, he loft his heads in flevp. 
The harp of Oeraavs could internals tame, 
And mulic ſoften'd thoſe of dircit frame. 


On ſuch an eve it is a f-{tival, 
And only thoſe come ferch, who on joy can coll. 


Ike u nber'd thixks pais ny cphs & ains in arms, 


Seck bulls 


A - 
$8 
"= 

* 


620 


Jeck balks, & woods, & watch the bells alarms. 
For ſports agreed they then are diverſe ſeen, 
From hege, theo? gaps, to Rect along the vreen, 
Theſe a ſpectator as aloof he ſto2)l 

Fables, and vows the Fciirics CF the word, 

In rings they meer, there each their haſte reveals, 


Rebreath, & laugh, & lik to ſwiest-mouth'd pools, 


Gallops the princely hare to yonder grove, 
Where ghmacrs light in ſhade, to nicet his love. 
His eyes are mow-worms, and a kingly face 
Denores a hneaze to the Lion race, 

Nut wholly wild, or tame: cach ilbe-tip'd car 
Lirts to a point: his hut a breen in fre, 

Nur level ſtretch'd as in the hurting rec, 

[lc curves, and alters, and checks in his pace, 
Wb on this beautcous peer the {cut diger, 
But thinks of peſſing ſhips with, rich- Haien, 
Licht movethe ſtulders, firong the luinba behintt, 
At will to amble, or outſteip the wild. 
Screen'd by the hedge, or croſs the open leu, 
He and his mate to leſſier che ſes flve, 
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By inſtinct brought on thoſe ſweet herbs to feed, 
Wich roundthe mole-hill; lift racic fow'r/ head, 
There at their meal attention pleas they give, 
While Echo crowds the changing tuncful . 
So thro? the halls Tinorfeus' harp prevaid, 
When ALuixaxpeR and his Queers regard, 


The grateful rounds amuſe the traveller, ; 
The peals trom diſtance dic upon the ear. 
Homeward he tends, ſcarce lotig' c at eaſe he tells, 

How charm'dthe ways, with ſtarlight & with bells. 


About to ceaſe the tungful brothers RV, 
Swift, & more loud, to ſend their ſounds they ſteive. 
Some flower turns the breezes of the air 
Impreſs the muſic ſweeter on the car. 
Briſker they break, they clang, recover, fall, C 
In time the Tenor haſtes to cover all, 

They mingled ſpeak, alive in p:.rt, part mute, 
Still hear the ſonorous T'cnor in purſuit. 

Few rounds diſtinct at laſt in order run 
Expiring notes---they and theſe lines are don. 
April 27th, 1757. THE 


( 31 ) 
$43.6. PATERNIOT 6 
\ PTT of fame his diamond did d'ſplay, 
And brought the ſplendid jewel into day. 
Another PIT a richer gem hath found, 
Fair Liztkrry, recover'd from the ground. 
November 1769. 


THE BREAKFAST; 


ART A VIRUMQUE CANO. 
Vikc. 


WO of the law, when ſoldicrinz was o'er, 
Were wont at coffee juſt to ſpend an hour. 
At ſuch a time that gazette came to han, 
Which from deſpair reliev'd our pale-tac'd land. 
Lager thele read, and as they read, their eycs 
Flaſh hope, and life, and hurry, and ſurpriſe. 
What wizzht ſo cool had then his thoughts {upprett: 
One of my Heroes thus unfolds his breaſt. 
No words 
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No word; of art liave power to reveal 
The elowing joys, that faithful fubjects fecl. 


Not all the words, which der co:npos'd a lpeccts 
From Murray's fluent © 1ngue thele [oyscanTreach, 


Nor in our courts will eloquence, I deem, 
Be found to grace this univerial theme. 


The ficht! the ſword! the baycnet! the flain? 


The Victors oak! Cuviiopix's ructul bane! 
They ſaw! they prel'd! they breatr'd! they 
tear'd! they fied! . 

And they who could not fly,---why they are dead! 

Sure end of worthleſs men! imbru'd in blood 

Lies ſtern Glenbucket, Frazer, & Macleoi.!, 

Truc Barons now beſtride thoſe curſed jooncs, 

Proud :.ochiel, Drummond, haughty Cameroncs. 

Ah too'iſh Scots! reverſe the art of war, 

Keep males at home, encamp your lovely fair. 

No Camerone, except with Jenny's flame, 

Can ſoften Brrroxs, or their ardor tame. 

A clan of lovely Dalilahs in arms, 

Wo ald boweach Engliſh Sampſon to their charins. 
Socak load the trumpets ui this joytvl day, 
Emblait 
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E nblaſt the trumpet, till the winds decay. 
Let all the muſguets of our Temple-hall 
Entorce the vigor of this triu.rph's call. 
Aſſiſt the multc of the cannons roar, 
When ſhakes the PARK, or Souruiwark'd 
fright'ned ſhore. 
So oft has Repay felt this royal cheer, 
er houſes nov ſeem fculkin'y out of fear. 
Bravo! quick! fire! gi /e victory no prate, 
Rapaitr's the ina ge of the rebels cate, 
They tall! they fall! 


— where fall they thus, ſpake he, 


ho then was GangiinZ? on his warlize knee 


A tovwlingz-piece: thiz- chief men call him Fed, 


Who of the foldiery had often bed 
In Temple-hall, win n&Cer in file was known 
Feedly to ſtep, or cowardly to groan. 


Tho' thought of war was deep within his brogtt 


With anxious care of furure chance Lnpr.-ft, 
Form viſible in troops from porily mien, 
Amiait the ranks of war ſtill ſröiliag ten. 
By nrighbour jJog's would intimate the fpor 
H Of quick 
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Or quo retreatin,s, or of Hou retore. 

All pleas'd obeys che enrol ns Gu, 

Fo char e, to prime, umn tlie Lee r tu nb. 
Sy poling, marching, halting, all ar it. 

Or to the left, or turn het) the mgn:. 

Next as he was - no man of pense ws there, 
So just apprar'd in all the art of war, | 


the Rebels fall, continued Lever then, 
O! had tne Very but Cern been! 
You: laurels, Countrymen, we cAvy now, 


Which well hadgrac'deachconrade't cmplar's brow. 


Ev'n here I meditate whole heaps of ain, 
Whilit Rebel; burit from Ficet{trect down the han, 
Wnilſt targets, plaids, and armed Harlequir.s, 
Broad tword:, ſtrange weapons, ruſted carablacs, 
Force their rude paſſa ge, like anorth-win.!, down, 
In full reſenttnent on the learned worn: 

That late in mail top raſhly choſe to ſhine, 
Train'd up for carna--e, where they us“ to dine. 
Sec! we all rife!---no more 1-t coolis ſend food, 


Our hun ry rage demands the Rebels blood. 
We leave 


„ 


We leave the hall, in open air we ſtand, 

Six hundred Lawyers form this dreautui band. 
Fifty wheel back, whilſt cicbty tread rhe ſtairs, 
A treble hundred for the front; repare-, 

The firſt to fight: the leffer bands divide 
Their little bodies, as the chieftains gui. 


The danger near, firſt may I ſpenk cries one, 


What! ſpeak you now. good brother!--tire your gun. 


The tumult grows, the drums ſrapbetu ens ihοοnοα. 
Retire! return! zounds! Knee uphn e gr. 
That's not my part---on che third Hep 35 fat, 
And thence will I-vel---with a ſtial- ig bond, 
That's plain, friend Lever, crys:hehum' rt Newt, 
e! No! theſe living dogs mall oon de dead. 
File ninety from: the Fountain to the hat! 
The cauſe, this cauſe gives ſpirit to us nil, 
Preſent! recover l= look fierce, th“ row ch wii, 
Blows powder in your face---I'll mivreh ochind 
To fee who dares from hideou; battt 1.1 
For deed to bate fix months to (Kere! 
But now no time for werds---1-t fung on u 
If vet the Tnaurs ia bod can vi- Ki. Spun. 
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What c'er one ſhot hath from the barrel fled, 
And yet, my Captain, not a Sawney dead. 
Tis true, too ſoon the villuns J diſpatch, 
But ends untimely will all traitors catch. 
Gods, and the ſtars revenge - form, form my friends, 
T he hoſtile troop this way With rage deſcends. 
Fear not ye Lawyers of the high degree, 
For one that falls well fill your place with three. 
Or Orator, or Chamber-council wite, 
Cloſe Conveyancer, rich Without a noe: 
Or Brawler loud, or jealous Gazetteer, 
Embattled ftand---be brothers now---nor fear. 


What tho? it be, that moſt, & thou dear Ne 1, 
Muſt ſoon be number'd with the loyal dead: 
Thy mouth be rak'd, ſhatter'd thy teeth with ball, 
Gore pour from thence, & thou confounded fall: 
Thy corpſe engaſh'd, but {till a corpſe of note, 
More ſtain'd with red, than is the higliland coat; 
Worſt at that time, when unrelenting fate 
By martial Scot ſhall pierce the bayonet 
Through baſe inteſtines; paſſing to the heart, 

| 3 Firſt ſlits 
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Firſt fits the veins, & cracks cach bony part; 
At length two inches pecping from the back, 
Where life will ifuc---then like lbrded ſack, 
Or as Ex as from the burning town. 

Ccaſe, Levet, craſe, and lav me gently down, 
Crys hungry Ned eſides the cofice couls, 
And unfed foldicrs are but tightin's fools, 

At noon at Court in joyful crowds we'll fand, 
And learn the ivats of viortous CUMBERLAST. 


Then breakfaſt they---but Lever crys again, 
O! had the Tempre but CHO HN been! 
April the 26th, 1746. 


A PINDARKRIC, 


TMMENSUSQUE PUIT PROFUNDO 
Pi pas RFT. Hor, 
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\ 7 Ould'ſt thou like Pindar ſtrike the lyre, aware 
* . - . 
Ihe Kings are ſat, the Lords ot cv'ry ſtate: 
1 The golden 
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The golden carrs as yet at ditrance are, 
Murmur and ndite Hll all chat near await, 
When the ficlt Chief, now put the trial-pole, 
Firm on his chariot Iaſh'd his ſteetis alone, 
Through crowds exuliin ; rench'd the rival gon! 


Claims then exalted ode, and nigh olympic ſong. 


II. 
When Pindar view'd the pain g ſlaming wheel, 
The ſocating brow, the ſnbakin,; duty ſtecds: 
His foul the univerſal clangor fits: 
Shot to his heart Olympias glorious dceds, 
The nimble fingers plun;ce and} the rin ge, 
Sweet notes with harmony aſpiring riſe, 
A God, a God the ſkiltul matter finys, 


From carth the Victor lifts, & ranks him in the ſkis, 


III. 
Too long the Prophet not on fuli-ttetch'd ſtrain, 
Deems thus to hold the brittle heart of man, 
The flight then jud y'd more fkilful to refrain, 
In fear he pcriſh, When beyond the fran 
Of mortal lot: ſo changing brings him down 
By otter tunes, who pleat'd to carti returns: 


(1, lad fran 
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Wind trom hi is country takes the wreathed crown, 
Saluted lirit of ren with modeſt wlory burns. 
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NEE novo, et PAXDYS cum nondum cornua Jour: | 
Ultima pertgerit, terris nec gratus Aprilis | 
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wxierit, dare terga urbi, te linquere pravus 
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TAU COmmill labricus at, 


Et tibi nunc referam vel quo: modo carcereglauſuss 
Circa me flectunt agitatæ Namine quercus? 
Carcere, qu? ſumma veil libertate fruuntu- 
Perdulces volucres, ct cautus paſccre corvu 
Want nemus immenſa me cclat in u. 1 ru. 
Undlique circumſtant regiones robore denſa, 

* quibus egreſtis apparent mquore campi | 
In rentes, ad quorum ſununam mu Sn „rat. 
Populus, et pint furgit denfiſhimu ord. 

Circuitus nemoris coniplectitur uſque triginta 

Menſuram lapiqum, minor ft klin caxia Rua. N 

At nur e 


"has 
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At nunc non cadein of rerun 
Qualis cum t ls 2 Pendet S005 ardena, 
Cum color omni; abi: iylvis, foliumqus qecprutn. 
Et cervi tergum firma pinguzaline erer it, 


Alrſtatis geſtans fructus, eſcamque beni na. 


Non Aurora diera nonam produit in horam, 
Cum Venatores procedunt ordine longo. 
Primus et ille loci Nominus, quem henga propago 
N Iajorum illuſtrat, vicine et nomina + ville: 
Ile domum linquens, et Kcum maxima turbe, 
Cum nondum nemoris tetigerunt limina vaitt, 
Bis ſenos ſervos ad parvi cul2yina chliis 
Cernunt inſtructos perducere fucta dic: 

Et vif) Domino tum machina ſixa lacertis 
Admota eſt ori: ſonuit vis curva tubai. 

Inde alacres an mi redduntur, et undique rauco 
Implentur ſonitu ſylva, ſonuere caneſque, 


Acque virum magnus clamor nunc aura complet, 


In ſylvas abicre viri: poſt ordine certo 


Procedunt taciti, cum ſervi veſte decbri, 


T Nerthomplon. ite 
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Veſte loci virides, cervum peticre latentem. | 


Incerea fequimur vitidum per Dnga viarum. 
Nunc oculis apzrit campi ſe circulu, ingens, 
Floribus innumeris ſpatioſe flavus et albus, 


Claudimur in ſolvas iterum, virgulta ſiniſtram 


Impediunt, illic doxtrie virgulta repuggant. 
Linea longa vie productos laedit occilas. 
Dum capita et ſupra ludebat flexile robur. 
Creber in arboribu; verrebat fatus amtenus, 
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Et Zephyrus ſpirat, molles imitatus amores. 


Sunt centum ſimiles, aft hate ſuperare minores 
Credes, ut cœli fuperavit ſidera luna. 


Venimus ad partem nemorisquæ STELL vocatur, 


Colligit in centrum ſe maxima turba virorute, 
F.x latebris cervum dum ſervus ſuſcitat o:mnis, 
Ad centrum virides radii fluxere viarum. 

Per quos, ſi cervus regionem fugerit illam, 
Omnis turba ruit, dum temnit quiſque relinqui. 


At tuba perſonuit, fortis cervuſque ſalivit 
Ex latebris, ſuper alta caput qui cornua geſtat: 


K Hupe 


(42) 
Hunc videre canes, acc lentis grefiibus illo 
Credidit ignavus, fel] forti corpore jact. it 
Se vir;zulta ſuper, ſtat traſtra proxima ſepes. 
Jlum prima ſequi, virgulti culinina ſpernit 
Danis nata Lady, Jumperus proxunmus illi. 
Ambo ruunt pariles: Younker velocior aura 
Hos cito tum ſupcrat, ſuperat Climbankus et iilum. 
Altera ſylva omnes recipit, cervumque, caneique, 
Denſa ſed incertum reddebat ſylva regreſſum 
Pertimidi cervi: cum fidis naribus FHitwell 
Signa dedit noua, tunc Emperor, atque Ryailus 
Latratu pleno clamant, celereſque ſequuntur. 
Jam virides fervi cervum videre, fonantque, 
Exoritur clamorque virum, clangorque tubarums. 
Er ſonitus perdulcis ad intima pectoris ibat. 


Nondum ceilavere canes, quin Jupiter oro 
Intonuit per ſylvas, nec minor ille videtur 
Quam qui concuſſit cœlum terramque tonando. 
Audite, audit, exardet Rinzwoodus ut ore! 
Iſta proceſſere via cervuſque caneſque, 


Nunc equites ſeſe effudere pet aquora campi, 
Denſi 


( 43 / 
Deni proculcant Notes, et gramina puichra. 
Dum currus, ct equos illu altcra ſylva recevit. 


Quid Ramblerus agit? Ramblerus peſſimus ite 
Innuineris errare viis, et dicere falſun. 
Loveha pulchra canis, Wixrsor turiibus i; 
Muſa, diu primas Regum inter clara phalanges. 
Ft nunc illa volat, volat, et dux fœmina fact off, 
Illi Spankerus vel ſemper proximus eie 
Militiaæve domive cupit, fc jungere utrigas 
Communem vit focium, ſidumque maritun:, 


Fa 


Deinde ruunt alii Gallant, Mrrilaife, Madden; 
Kilbucko nati Tapſterus, Mopſa, Kuleros, 
Kr pulchro Fairmaid, et ni ro corpore Bowen ann, 
Jowlerus rutilus, Vulcanus voce canora. 


At jam complentur venantibus acta Gy), 


Declinat cervus, langugſcit corperc ot, 
Dum timor intus habet, qui prieha nulla probs bis. 
IIcul. fruſtra capiti tolluntur cornua dura, 
Et fruſtra pedibus gracilis vis H’ Euro. 


Ore canumn; 
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Ore canum ſurgunt ful ſyleis reddita fata, 
Fata ruunt violenta, vocantur et unique fata. 
Et dum venatus ſuſpenſa eſt gloria prima, 
lcce canes, bini reges, ſibi ſumma putarunt 
Præmia, et ille fuir Pompe:us, Crfar et alter, 
Nulla mag claro; numeravit turba mol»ffos. 
Nec quenquam jam ferre poteſt Cœſarve privrem, 
Po:npciuſre parem; ridet fortuna ſuperbos. 
Defeſſum cervum primum Counteſſa, Roverus 
Cepere, et Dancera, et dentibus aſpera Gipley. 
TumBluccap, Darling, Thunderus, Statelia, Drummer, 
Cetera turba coi, rapiuntur corpora cervi. 
Mors crudelis: ſeva nimis tua maxima nobis 
Gaudia venator! quem non movere fluente; 
A cervo lachrymæ, tam mollia ſigna doloris. 


In campum planum ducuntur corpora cervi, 
Circuitu magno facimus ſolennia fata. 
Dejiciens tunc ſe ut milvus Rax aERUs humi ſtat, 
Illi pulchra des inſurgit gramine Wor.pr, 
Eſt etenim conſtans rerum ſaltuſque miniſter, 
Semper adeſt ritus veteres ſerventur ut omnes: 
Et tunc 


1 


t tum precpue cum + San munus agatur, 
Has etenim exequias ſylenrum nuwina poſcunt 
Villoſa et viridi Rangtnus veſte notatur, 
Balteus ex humeris Cepender, curvus et ents. 
Hic memor officii, nitido ſubmigior bat 
Scalpello ad Dominum, citius ſabridet ct alter 
Oſtendlens nutu, cui vult conferre digi 
Dona, latus largum, firma pin zue dine com, 
Sic cito felices renovadbit vicima curſus. 

Scal hello accepto diſtinctus honor. ſacerdos 
Signabat ventrem Corvi pro more Jupint, 
Pignore depoſito, gratus fe flectit acl omnes : 
Haujc et gratamur flectentes corpora noſtra. 
Mox tuba ſuflatur diros imitate dolores, 
Er fremit, et meeſt3 nunc Gallica machina cantu 
Auditur, tacite miferetur circulus ingens. 
Murmure tum denb ſtridebant cornua rauca. 
Terroremque ſonant: pavidum ſub corde tremoren.: 
Quiſque gerit, proprium cervis, dameg ue tenellas, 
Altus at ſeſe mo: tollunt cornus clara, 
Er li᷑tos animos fegere virumque canumqus, 

8 | Latravere 
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LAwaverc canes, exclamaverc virique, 
Atque alios cervos ohtat fab pcctore virius, 


Hrec ſeſtinanti dum ſcribo prælia penna, 

Admonuere aliud prœſentia tempor: veris. 

| Omnia florcicunt, qua ſunt contraria bello, 

| Er faciem antiquam juvenis natura reſumplit, 
Parvo colle jacens hinc ty lvas interivres 
Perluſtro, varie depictas lumine Phocbi, 
Flumina reddentes undantia mille colorum. 
Per virideſque vias tacitos dum colligo greſſus, 
Aurem pcrdulcis penetravit cantus utramque. 
Nidum tecta rubis mcrala aſſociata reponit. 
Er ſecura ſuis avis incubat aurca pullis, 
Dum conjux curam fallit modulando diurnam. 
Et cervus placide linguens arbuſta repaſcit: 
Nec paſtum fugeret, ni terruit hoſtis imago. 
Me viſo ſylvas iterum ſe mittit in imas: 
Ut tamen ille mihi ſolum luſiſſe videtur. 
Dum verno et molli cœlum fit lenius æſtu, 
Arboribus nondum maturavere colcrcs, 
In patulum nondum ſeſe explicuere volumen 
| Frondes 
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Frondes, etſi vita nova cit, et gloria naſcens. 


Qualem me dices tam dulci carcere clout un, 


Naturz harmoniam meditantem, et ſuavia rerum 


Non hic levitiz rabies, non ferrea jura, 
Urbibus invidiæ, populi nes conſcia rixa. 

Illic zqua ſeinper mens libertate fructur, 

Qua tua, cum tacitum quit ſtudioſa reczſſum. 
Er legis immunis Majorum tempora, ct actus, 
Et Corr, et legum tc ducit pagina fida. 

xv Kal. Maas; 1734. 
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LEASANT it is to talk, and take our way, 


Upon the mar,zent of the foaming fea. 
To tee the Occan with the Heavens vic, 
The blue the colour of the o'erſpread fy, 
And breaking waves tie parting clouds ſupply, 


Pleaſant it is to breath autumnal air, 
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Pure among crowds, & clear witzre thoviands aro. 
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We join with thoſe the trade and craft employ, 
And hail like them each coming boat with jor. 
While the unnumber'd herring draws our cyce, 
And loaded baſkets fill us with fürprite, 

Some wave behind ſwop flounders on the ſhore, 
Encircles all our fect, enſinks our floor. 
Swift fear aſſigns us Nzvyruxz's certain prœy, 
And not thoe-deep we drown in deepeſt fea, 
Faſt ſcamp' ring thence like tim'rous docs we run, 
When freed from ſea, all turns to gen'ral fun. 


Pleaſant it was, when all was calm, to prove 
On Julic's heart firſt leſſons of my love. 
The ſummer ev'ning, and a gilded ſnore, 
Perſuaſive prove in love's enga ging heur. 
Then was I wont the diftant wave to fear, 
And watch it riſing to a nearer war. 

It mov'd & heav'd, at length it took a ſtand, 
Whence the ſurge leap'd a lion to the land, 
Diffuſed there o'er ſportive pebbles plays, 
And bold attempts my Julie, and her ways. 
Sudden I ſnatch her from th' cntvrining foam, 
| 5 And 
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And fix the ſca-born Vexrs to my home. 


Pleaſant it is upon the beach to ſtray, 
And view the buly billows of the fea. 
Eye failing ſhip;, like ſwans in ſpreading pride, 
Breait to the wave, and raiſe a milk tide. 
Veſſels unnumber'd o'er the feas ariſe, 
And in th' horizon ſcem to meet the ſkies, 
Far indiſtinct the Dutch and French ane fret, 
Aſſid uous thieves the craft to interveis. 
Fearful to paſs beyond their ſtared Har, 
Aw'd by the royal ſtreamers, flaming war, 


Pl-aſant it is o'er imonth and ealy dow 
To leave the beach, r2 gain the beauteous row!) 
Urg'd on by healthful cali again to joy 
On Herring freſh, or Wnitinz's ivory. 
But moit of all it ther, would pirafant prove 
To feat the friends we value and we love. 
7 Sept, the 27th, 1765: 
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PSALM the LXXXII. 


FE Princes meet; you Princes Goils they cal, 
Yet God is there, and is amongſt you ll. 
Your Judge he is, will you then partial bas 
And bleſs the impious tor unpicty ? 
Attend ye rather to the ory hans prayer, 
Be ſhickis Ez walls to them: guard of their care. 
Stand in the breach, there play the pr.ncely part, 
Nor let the poor fall by oppreſſive art. 
Alaſs you hear not, tho? from Chaos hurl'd 
Lies wide conſus'd the weak & injur'd world, 
You will not hear, unheeding Ieavin's de ran ls, 
You will not learn, tho! God himſelf commands. 
True, you arc Gods, and to the Ingte't ſons, 
He gave you powers, and he gave you thrones. 
True, you are Gods; fo were your ſires before, 
Like them you'll fall, like them you'll be no more, 


Ariſe, O God, with majeſty divine, 
Thus let them ive the world is only thine, 
Like men they die: they periſh at thy werd, 


Thus nations Icarn that thou alone art LORD. 


Sim ils 
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SIMILE. 


IS buſy weck, as Barr. xIx's law comwands, 
Commits Jar. ec ſhare of ſtate to loweſt hands. 
Seck right and wrong, where barrels Freely fut, 
Learn there the Kingdom's ſente from rabble rout. 
Thro' all the Cans like ſentiments prevail, 
And flow the ſtrongeſt, where there flows gon alc. 
And now their Idol mounts the t ſüing chan 
Midſt loud huzzahs that fill the ambient ait. 


ii oo 2 6% 


Sees handkerchicts and ſmiles from windows Of. 
Shouts, bells, & guns, ſalute the paſtin;r-by, 
Created thus, removes to whore he's jen. 

And with his breth'ren forms à Parliament. 


Finds wifi, priviledge, the haue, and lin” 


88 Lu 
Produc'd by mobs, convert te vie with Kings, 
So though the offspring of ea meaner carth, 
The fair Aukic'LA ries into birt!!: 

And when her many heuded charms dilate. 


Is call'd Imperial, ranks à iarle iu ſtate. 
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SAMPSON. 


Er 5UNT COMMERNCIA cok. 
Ov. de Art. Aman. 
TASTE, haſte unto the Scnate-houſe with me, 


0 You that from mortals would immortal be. 


Avrorio's ſons their inſtruments prepare, 

And all the choruſes aſſemble there. 

Ah me! but liſt! great Saursox is no more, 

The march begins, © the voice of love is oer“. 

The voice of love“ the killing airs among 

By far moſt ſweet, when Hep trills the ſong. 

Hark IszatL weeps, ſoft trebles lead the rear, 

Wind round the heart, and fix th' attentive car, 

The cries of woe and innocents prevail, 

And feem in imitative ſounds to wail, 

Their guardian dead, their country in diſtreſs, 

A Grief more ſoft what meaſures can expret>? 

The yielding heart th' afffictiwve note obeys. 

By them ſhe melts, and dics to movrnful lays, 

Whilſt theſe inchantments hold me, then the drum 

Strikes to the breaſt---again I'm overcome: 
Ana 
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Again it beats, again adds ſound to found 
Before infus'd, thus forrows deep ſurround, 
All are arrect, no: one looks of by Chance, 
No not an cye will it-al a froward glance, 
Eack on the fate of Is2 AI. is bent, 

On.that alone, and not their own intent; 

So as in ſtory told in weltern Iſles, 

His feather'd prey the ſerpent there beguilesg 
Or ſcen or heard reſiſtleſs grace perſpires, 

And the faw bird wing-drop'd in charms expires, 
So tog our parent mother did attend 5 
To pleaſing tales deſtructive in the end, 


Shrill counters next ſuceced: oh! who can bon 
Howiings ecpreſs'd from crphan'd ſons of w. ar? 
Saursox is dead, the fell Purtisrixg's rod, 

The ſtrength of Is AAL, fent from IsRAETL's CoD, 
Then hautboys in exalted ſtreams convey, 

I Tow to the tribes wrouzht SampsoN victory. 
The ſympathetic violin ſuſtains 

Het ſwelling ſtrings, join'd with the trumpet's trains, 
The mellow drum ſtrikes up again more full, 
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Purſues the conquet'd, filis the glowing foul, 
Redoubling beats: oh! laſt the uplifted ſong, 
When Go» in glory is the tribes among. 

But Sampsow fell. --- hark to the doubtful call 
Ot triumph, or of forrow in his fall. 

Weep Sarwysox loſt, the ſtrength of Isa At. gone; 
Jrnovan's triumphs! raiſe them to the tun. - 
Who will the mingled contraſt row relate, 
Who grief and joy in numbers ſeparate? 


We riſe---we ſink---as workings of the main 


Swell to the coaſt, then break and fall again: 
Ebb back to ſea, tho? lifted juſt before 


A foaming billow to the ſounding ſhore. 


So feel at once viciſſitudes of mind, 
For IsR ATL rais'd, for SamysoN's fate rec lin'd. 


Ancient of Tribes in venerable ſort, 
And ſolemn march the dirge and rites ſupport. 
Hoarle from baſſoons guth mournful accents out, 
And ſounds or grieving fathers round us float. 
When aye in IsKAEL ſinks in ſorrow's ſenſe, 
It is, as tho' Jenovan fled from thence, 5 
5 |: | The 
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The Elders weep, with deep'ned plunes procerds 
The ſolemn march, recounting Savirsox's deeds, 


Sampsov the great, the wonProvs godlike man:“ 


Inſpire, intpire. --- reitore him if we can. 
Tue he's no more, immortal yet is he, 

And Heaven ſi ns his laſt with victory, 

Gravve we not then, or elle in grief be willl, 
The old, the youn r, the warrior, and the chil; 
Ritc into wonder, clarions ſpread his name. 
Lach voice express his actions, and his fame. 
Strike quick the drums---hft, litt the droopiag mind. 
And trumpets rite, and gain upon the wind, 
A nation ſtands before us, Is at, there 

Burits forth to ſonnds, & forms a f:cred choir, 


By turns theſe ceaſe at len th the ſofteſt tbungucs 
Mercies divine chaunt torch in dulcet ſongs. 
Say where ate we, involv'd in muſic's charms? 
Who now fo tree to fly the ſoft alarms? 

No paſſion of the mind can we impart, 

Whilſt muſic thus enwraps the vanquith'd heart. 
As midſt the factions of a jarring ſtate, 
| | When 
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When all are met, and murmur, and debate, 
If then a patriot, provident and wife, 
To lay their feuds by cloquence arite, 
Silent they look, and with attentive car, 
Themſelves forgot, his ſoothing words rever3 
There Strephon ſits, unmindful at his fig 
Fair Mira is, a deſtin'd blooming brida, 
The ſons of mazy ſcience for a while 
Remit their ardor, and reign their t21l. 
Nor deep Philoſophy the youth entwinc-, 
Nor travericnowtlie thoughts thro! wiſdont f ce. 
Nay he, that ſtands upon the liſts of 


Has left the world regardleſs of his nu: uc. 


Ambition too, fair learning's difeſt peſt, 
Abates theſe moments, and forſakes thr: breaſt; 
Had he the ſacred Muſe's love been high, 
Great PELnaM's felt had paſs'd unhecded by. 
No ſcience there, but pocſy alone, 

Herſelf involves in mcaſures like her own, 
More perfect made, ſhe ſo obtains a grace, 


Her unaſſiſted numbers could not trace. 


The odes that raviſh, thus in whirtwinds riſe, 
And 


And creeping verſe here wings it to the ſkies. 
Or ſwecteſt flove, oncharming all around, 
As when a Scraph gives ln; filver found. 

May fuch high force his power full infuſe, 
And aid che foartnys ofen trembling inuſc; N 


That now to Heaven's heighits Cors rue aſpire, 


To bring from thence a ſpark of kcay'nly hre; | 
To tcach the world, whence by {v/Cet tounts | 
they're caught, : 
How form'd within --- themſelves tor concord 
werought. | 


In worlds to come what union there may be! 
One object common, happy ſymphemy? 

No ſever'd wiſh, no ſelfiſn thought the aim, 
In IIcav'n one bliſs, and that to all the fame... 


K. P. *Mav, 1701. 
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